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HE Author of the following Pages is a new Adventurer in the Field of Let- 
ters, having never before laid a Tax on the Public to re-pay his Labours. He 


writes not to acquire Profit, nor is he actuated in it by the Deſire of Praiſe but merely 
for his own Entertainment in the Hours of Vacancy. 


As he is not ſo vais as to imagine himſelf intitled to the Laurels of Fame, fo on 
the other Hand he is not ſo ſervile as to expreſs an unfelt Diffidence by telling 
the World he thinks this little Performance abſolutely beneath their Notice. The firſt 


would be Preſumption, the laſt a Falſhood ; both which are equally the * of his 
Dan. 8 


Without any Pretention to Excellence, he oth to walk unmoleſted in 4 aer! Paths 
of Mediocrity. And although he is utterly regardleſs what Sentence the Little Tribe 
of mere Hypercritics may paſs upon it, yet he deſires ever to pay due Reſpe& to the 

impartial Judgment of candid Criticiſm, even though it ſhould adminiſter Chaſtiſement. 


If what has afforded him ſome Pleaſure in writing, can yeild any to his Readers, 


he will reſt intirely ſatisfied. But ſhould this not be the Caſe, it may afford 
che Purchaſers ſome Satisfaction to be inform'd, that the Profits ariſing from it's 


Sale will be appropriated to the Relief of an Honeſt Man to whom Fortune has not 
been laviſh in her Favours: For the Author does not . to put a A of it 


into his own Pocket. 


This is all he thinks neceſſary to ſay on Behalf of a Pamphlet not entirely deſtitute of * 


Entertainment, and which cannot in any Degree relax the ſacred Obligations of Religion} 
and ſocial Virtue, or give the leaſt Sanction to Immorality. 


January 2, 1770. 
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Who forrowing fit'ft with n eypreſs crown 4% 10 
Aſſiſt my ſong; inſtruct my verſe to fr , ͤ D!“ 3 
In concert with thy melancholly lyre. 81 0 15 * 
Before my eyes a ſtriking ſcene's diſplay' d h boned 
of ancient grandeur humbled to the duſt 
No longer ſhall devotions ſons approach. 5146, li pthduy 

The portal wide, or on the glittering fanes A 

With tranſport gaze, on which the radiant s | 
* Melpomens | 53 
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T H OU, x peaſie of. the Goh ahi 41 nod F 
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Shed trembling luſtre; or the pale. fac d Moon 


„„ „% 0 


Nightly illumin' d with her ſilver ray. 

Time was, but now, alas | that 0 is 0 5 
When with the voice of harmony divine 41 he 1 
' Theſe hovry walls (the work .of pious * 
Now laid in duſt) reſounded far and wide. 

Tbro, each apartment of the ſacred dome, | 
Devotion led he vo Filter- led her fe 175 0 217, 
To early matins or to evening ſong. 

Then the fullichoir-with' heav'nly'muſie rang 
While each proud arch return d the ſolemn ſoun g 
Of ſwelling organs. Then the hallow'd ace gv f . 

IIlluſtrious blaz d on high; the waxen tap era hig 


1 


Beam'd radiance round, and: from the ſculptur d wall 
Darted refulgence. Here religions ſon ss,, 


[7 
— * 


(Secure from interruption and the ſnares A =nobagg. 209 
Of public life,) with her communion held, ago! 04 
And taſted Joys divine ac celeſtial peace.! no 10 iu [1c ; of 1 
From hence, the voice of pray' r, and vo ca lpraiſe 
Aſcended ſwift, and pierc'd the azure vault, 
gte 4 bo And 


J 
And rent the chryſtal regions of the ſkies, 


1 


And paſs'd the ſacred courts of deity ; Bib nb 42k e 
Whilſt lift ning angels pleas d, their ears inelin dl, 


And in the heav'nly chorus join'd their ſong. | 
No lon ger now the ſolemn ſwelling ſound 
Pours through the ample dome,” and beg arch 01 
The awful muſic of devotion's ſtrains: 
No longer now the ſacred white-rob'd bands * 


Traverſe the ayles, or fill the vocal choir: : 


Huſh'd in eternal ſilence are their tongues; 


No more their feet theſe hallow d pavements tread; 
Swept from the ſcenes, by Death's reſiſtleſs hand, 1 


In the dark chambers of the tomb they dwell. 
Now the rich columns, and th hiſtoric roof, 
The lengthen'd ayles, with ſtarry lamps illum'd, 
The ſtately arch, the portico ſublime, 

Have loſt---for ever loſt, —their priſtine grandeur; 


To earth they're fall'n. and blended with the duſt. 


Behold! the hallow'd walks of holy _ 


Now tenanted by reptiles---overgrown.| 


28 


1 
Hotte 


With 
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With nox'ous weeds, and rough with ſhaggy thorn, 
Here glides the ſpeckl d ſnake---there adders hiſs, | 
And toad's hoarſe ctoaking, wound the affrighted ear; 


Or bats aſſembling in dim-twilights ſhade ' 


Wheel round the moulder'd pile, and flap their leathern wings | 


Sce yon old cloiſter, where the ivy creeps 


With flow but rooting ſteps: there Time's ſharp tooth 


Has made deep furrows there the ſlimy mail 


And lizard make abode--Once twas adorn d 


With ſacred imagery—-ſculptur'd ſaints | 


Stood there ipſhrin'd with tapers burning round? 


Now, of its ornamental glory ſtript, 
Naked it ſtands, and totters to its baſe. 
| Here ſoon as evening with her duſky ſhroud 


Obſcures the face of day, and ſpreads her gloom, 


The melancholly bird of filent night 


| Waves her grey pinions, and with ſcreaming cries 


Reſumes her manſion in the clefted walls. 
There, -penſive Melancholy fits enthron'd 
In duſky ſtate, and o'er the hoary pile 


* LI - 8 
L 
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Spreads 
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Spreads h 1 e wings, and nder ferred n 11 
When, half unveil thro! fleecy clouds, che far, 
Of ſilver Cynthia faint-illumey thei earth (v2 2103 ry 50 tn) 3th | 
And gilds the ſhadowy ſcenewith: om" "I a g - 
If ſome lone trav'ller:roves theſe Mg 47 0 £995 
And ſuperſtition's pow hib breaſt invades, Saitige 2% 
With horror chill'd; his*prepnatit fancy testne l S hi 
With births unnat ral Fear s Mlufive train; 2:11 ani lis 
He ſees, or thinks: he ſees, wild pl | 
Trembling he ſtarts to hear tlie . e id Jun t 
Sing in the vaults, and though! the rifted: arch; 1.0 eh e 
Or fear- ſtruck reptiles ruſtling t te their weblls;-c1 7 g 
His lab' ring eye by mimicꝰ füncy led, 2.02771 2417 11, 23 £11 | 
Sees viſionary ſhapes and ſpectres drear 57 nolidend, JJ, oro, 
Glide through the ruin'd ayſles with vilige thin⸗ 227192 15 11 
Hang o'er the hollow tombs, and whit' ning bones, i K 1999 1071 
Or faintly ſcream along the miofs-grown walls. Tot wort 
Theſe ſcenes, the ſober heav'n- illumin'd eye £107 237 e 
Of reaſon ne'er beholds—The bugbears theſe 0 OO 7 HOLD 
Of i ignorance, and ſuperſtition poi d,. YELL 9413 et T9gtor Ort 


— — — 


38d" : 0 "= i 


[ w 

In darkneſs born — the tales of 5 winter's eve ond 7% a8: 29102 
When fear contracts the circle, round the fire... 

But though this eye, this daghlty divide ni ay) wilt 10 
(Bright emanation gf, the gternal, ming) rok od} eblig bo. 
Sces not theſe phantoms of a brain Hiſeas'd,. v ne omot 41 
vet with a pleaſing rey gence ſhe explores 2 gin Taqul bu? 
Theſe venerable ſcenęes. Here Waſdom:s,yoige'! - {5 101107 tr 
Daily inſtructs the penſiye viſitant, 2 ln adnid di; W 
And with a ſilent. elpquenee proclaim oil POR 10 0 9H 
Her awful dictates, in the ear of man. 1 63: 23153} = 4 2 1 71 

To theſe inſtrugtiye. ſtenes let me reſort 2 983 nt gui 
When Folly tempts--z when Pleaſutre s tuncful tongue 
Chants ſoft the ſyren's ſong, and Vice allures. | 
Here let Ambition view her. nobleſt ſchemes gustt-TUDLtiU wot 
All diſeoncerted- all her boaſted. ae „inn 2; ME tl 
For ever fall no- for ever laid in duſt. elo | 


Now low, half buried in the Hi . . a 11 100 


* 


Recline the poliſh'd pillars; and beneaiememm 


Obſcur'd with weeds and graſs the letter'd floor 115 
No longer tells the trav Ilers curious ee 
* 4 Dn. What 


UF. 
S > % 


TT 
What bones repoſe beneath ad Glens _ No 
Unknowing who reviſits their abode, 5 64 


Companions of the worm, in r reſt. eee 1} 
Whilſt o'er theſe wide: extended wvauilts'I rove, e 55 ler ba A 
This ſchool of Wiſdom and this court of Ne ene ee 
KFNeplete with filent monitors around” . 16 ahh di corral 1 
Let every earth- born paſſiòn be allay'd, | = 74] 7199 e 996 | 8 | 
And ſerious thoughts employ my phe mind. v7; iat I 
From theſe ſad ſhrines, with ruin denden, 11) 0-1 
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The giddy vot'ries of deluſive vice ' 1661 n 
inceſſant ſeek ti li Ie wi bes ghar? „ 10) Þ 0 
Grate harſh on Pleaſure's ear, and frequent met 
Reproof from fools : But Wiſdom's ſons indulge 4G) 
The awful precept=-realiſe it's ſenſe, - tt al e 
And, by che ſteps of this aſcending ſcalle 
Ariſe to contemplations more n:; 9) amr a; 


O Contemplation, pure Religion's friend!)! 


Lead me, O lead me to thy moſſy cell, ent eil Þ Ki bn 
In the cool grot, beſide the chryſtal ri ll. 


4 7 " - ? . E o , & + x . 
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There let me thy ſweet converſe oft enjoy 


While liſt'ning to the muſic, of chy tongue 
I fit enraptur'd. strengthen thou my mind, 10 e 
And when thou riſeſt, bear me on thy wings Sls na os Sar 

To thoſe pure regions where: the theay' a ben foul}. 1 AT 


Enjoys the radiance of celeſtial day. ad tow in 


See yon vaſt fragment! , bnee'ia ee j 4⁰ 39] 
That thro' long ages: mock'd-the ſlow attacks 2 oils 210119 hall 
Of all-conſumlng;Fibie: In vain the forms! (1) 4s 11 6 | 
Beat thick and ſtrong—in vain the roaring winds . / | 
Pour'd forth the furjbus. þlaſt--+lightnings in Vain Foul 


With keen vibrations: darted thro the _ 1 no Shed 97 
Or in the boſomygf., th aerial ſpecs: 77 u: 21! 41007 


Roll'd bellowing thunders : .Kill ſccure it ſtood. 

And raging elements made war in van. 401 2d vd !. 
But Time, (to human works the greateſt ſoce > 

His ſlow, but ſure attack, inceſſant made; 0 on 27110 

And ſix'd his iron teeth upon theſe walls or bal © 

Now in ſad ruin laid: on yon old turret, 0 


With ivy crown'd and nodding to it's baſe, | 
ondT 8 N Behold 


L s 

Behold he fits, and hourly drops a tone. 5 N 1 
Thus all the boaſted works of human art | 

Shall bow to Time—-thus fall beneath his hand. 
The ſtately domes, the cloud-invading tow'rs, f 
The blazing temples, proudly eminent, 


Though deep in earth their broad foundations li 7.91 


Though rocks of adamant their baſe ſuſtain; 

Yet thefe muſt fall—and fall to riſe no more. 
And Ol. alarming thought | not only theſe, 

The puny works of men, but all that lies 


Beneath the ſun's 5road-eye---nay more the Sun” deal 


Hires Moon, and all the radiant Hoſt 
That deck heav'ns concave, and illume the weld - 
With light celeſtial---Allmuſt ſink, expire, PS, 
And vaniſh as a ſcrolt | What then is man? 
Where will he hide in this ſtupendous ruin? 
Amidſt the ſhock of craſhing elements, 

Of heav'ns diflblving, 'and's World oh fit, 
Where will he refuge find? «In me” (ſays Virtue) 
« Tis I, can in that awful hour ſupport 

« The naked, helpleſs, diſembodicd ſpirit--- 
| D 


* Become 


L. 24 7 


** Become it's paſſport to the realms of big, 
0 and lead it to it's manſion in the 1 od is 2a; 


To this important period let my thoughts, 


As to their centre, tend: here let me reſt 


And take a ſolemn pauſe here let me view | 
That ſtate which hourly waits the ſons of men--- _ 
That ſtate, which once poſſeſs d, will know no change. 
| Though now the pulſe of life, beats high and ſtrong--- | 
Though firm-brac'd nerves this curious frame ſuſtain, 
And young-ey'd Health ſits ſmiling on my brow, 
With tarriance unconſtrain' d; yet ſoon ſtern Time 
With haſty ſtep my dwelling will approach, 
And with his unrelenting ſcythe cut down 
The ſtem of life. Then, then this active band 
Will ceaſe to execute. this head to plan- 
New ſchemes of future action. To the duſt, 
Low in the damp, dark vault conſign'd to dwell ; 
The hand that guides this pen the eye that reads 
Shall ſink to riſe no more, but in the cave 
Of deep oblivion laid, with kindred worms 
Take an eternal leave of all mankind,” 1 
eo 1 5 E WINTER, 
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O more, the beauteous ſcenes of opening ſpring, 


No more gay ſummer, deck d with n flow ra, 
Or autumn's golden ſtores, the muſe ſhall ſing, 
Which ripen d harveſt on this iſland pours. - 


* 
+. * . N * 7 » 
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Theſe pleaſing ſcenes, no longer greet our eyes, 
Far different proſpects claim the penſive lay; 1 
The ſun thro vapours denſe, and lowring ſkies, 
With radiance faint emits the feeble ray.” 


In gloomy, ſtate bleak winter reigns around, 
In ſilence he his barren ſceptre ſwaysz | 
Nor leaves the trees, nor flow'rs adorn the ground; 
Long are the tedious nights, and dull the ſhort-liv'd days. 


F008 


He 


L as J 


| From northern climes ariſe the ſwift-win ng'd ſto ſtor orms, 


6 —— * NG Wo . * — gt APTN 


Cladignans NOW W impetuous rains... . lr Ende A 
Obſcure the face of day, and heav'n deforms; 


Orffleccy ſn6ifs deſceriding veil the plain. 


The furious winds in murm' ring tempeſts riſe, 
And pond rous hailſtones on the pavements bound; 
They ruſh refiſtiſ thro' the ſounding ſkies, C 
And ſwell the rills, and whiten all the ground. 


Now tow rimg W odd, oö OY A 
The \{weepidg blaſt no longer can-withſtand;y 4 
And poplars, tremblink:oler'the vrinding flood, 
Spread wide theib falling ruins der the land. 


No longer now their nakod arms they rear, 5 7 net golr 
By ©» Rh 1091981 
No longer wave their Jofty tops in air, 
Nor mountain's brow, 1160 river hank hey OR 1 1 % 


- 


Sometimes wen W ſpreads, 
Huſh'd are the winds, and not a breeze complains: 
O'er the broww woods, bleak hills, _ - o— 1011 

An aal, melancholly ſilence eſis: 47 15 K. 
60 12 8 Then 
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T hen ſhining ſplendid 0 er the blue ſerene, | 
Adorn'd with num'rous twinkling worlds of light, 25 
Majeſtically reigns Night s argent queen, 
And ſheds mild luſtre o'er the face of 2 


As Js th' etherial vault the bends 1 way, 
Whilſt ſtars unnumber'd on her path attend, 

The ſeeds of froſt in thick-wedg'd ſquadrons ſtray, 
And lucid pearls on every thorn deſcend. 


The criſped brooks unvaried brightneſs ner; ip 
The leafleſs groves with ſparkling gems are dreſt, 
And nature's brilliants on each {pray appear, nn 
And earth's incruſted with a ſilver veſt. b 


A ſullen filence reigns o'er all the fields, 
The voice of echo now forſakes the plains; - 
No ſound the grove, no ſound the valley yields, 
(And murmuring rills are bound in icy chains) 


Save where the owl complaining to the moon 


With ſcreaming cry torments the liſt'ning ear, 
Save where the deep-mouth'd paſſing bell's ſad tone | 
Proclaims Death's conqueſt through the yielding air. 


[7:08 1 
Now from her covert ſtol'n the tim'rous hare - 
In ſearch of food explores the iron fields 
Beneath the new-fall'n ſnow ſhe ſeeks her fare, 


And crops thoſe ſcanty ſtores the ſeaſon yields. 


But when from eaſtern hills the grey-ey'd dawn, 
With roſy feet, proclaims th' approach of day; 
When golden Phœbus uſhers in the morn, 
And gilds the pearly landſkip with his ray. 


The garb of innocence all objects wear, 
Millions of ſparkling gems the woods adorn;”* 

One ſhining waſte the fields and plains appear, | 
And lucid chryſtals deck the pointed thorn. 


Still as the ſhining beams advancing riſe, 
Theſẽ genial warmth diſſolves th' impriſon'd floods; 

still as his ſplendor gleams thro! cloudleſs ſkies 
Deſcend ſoft ſhow'rs throughout the fringed woods, 


Now ſweetly chirping hop the birds around, 


Shake their gay plumes, and twitter feeble lays ; 


Haunt the barn-door, or ſeek the vacant ground, 


And faintly ſtrive to wake the voice of praiſe. 


But when, tow hov' ring oer the weſtern Nay": ere An er 
The full orb d ſun the horizon illumes; . i | z 
Warn'd by approaching night, they haſt away, eee e,, 


And each a ſafe, ae dg B 


N 


The lowing herds, with ling' ring ſteps and ſow, 

No longer crop che cold and frozen graſs l 242 
But ſeek beneath the ricks of fragrant hay, e 

T he long dull hours of | pinching:night tolpaſg =: 


Now poverty attagh s the lab ring ſwain, 
Now chilling e his ſhiv ring limbs arreſt; 


Stern Winter locks the ſources of his gain, 


And pale- fac d Want ſevere invades his breaſt, 


In this ſad ſeaſon let the affluent lend 
| Kind help to thoſe whom Fortune may deny ;. „ 
In this ſad ſeaſon may they find a friend, . 
Whoſe timely bounty may their wants ſupply. 
O Charity divine | Celeſtial Maid! 
Thou ſacred offspring of th eternal mind! 


Let not thy joy-diſpenſing hand be ſtay d, 
- Whilſt thou an ober worthy thee can ſt find. 


0 


: F 4 of 


LIet all who thy immortal worth have knoyn, 
F helpleſs mis ry grant the wiſh d fbr · joy; HDA e 

5 Make that invaluahle worth Rei M ede 
And life's hort date in bounteous deeds employ. m. 


| Then ſhall the guardian Angel/of che Ju: 

| Around them cauſe the beams of peace to ſhine;; 

When this frail fabrick mingles witli the duſt, Ane l 04 
Their ſouls ſhall riſe I aud litin .. 
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